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WHISKY 


We do not claim to be exclusive in our 
desire to produce extraordinary whisky 
—but somehow results seem to have 
credited us with that.exclusiveness. 


Original Bottling Has Old Gold Label 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 


NASHVILLE, TENN 


Ideal, in Fall and Winter, for Seekers 
of Health, Recreation or Rest 


French Lick Springs Hotel 


French Lick, Indiana 


The Home of Pluto Water 





is an all-the-vear-round resort, famous the world over for its uniform 
ly mild, salubrious air, its glorious sunshine and the medicinal prop 
erties of its spring waters, the temperature of which remains always 
the same. 

No resort in the world has the equal of this hotel's equipment, 
which offers you the advantages of the most renowned spas of Europe. 
Our bath houses are a marvel of completeness. We have accommo 
dations, with all home comforts, for 600 guests. All sleeping apart 
ments are outside rooms ! 


AMUSEMENTS. Golf, Tennis, Horseback Riding, Automobiling, 

Music, Dancing, Delightful Social Atmosphere. 

Logan & Bryan, Brokers. Office in Hotel. Private Wires. 
On The Monon & Southern Railways. 


Write Today for Booklet of Full Particulars and Reservations to 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL French Lick, Ind. 


willl 








EU) ) J 

SAW 11 e 

Copyright 1915.by Lestie-F Co.Eutered at the Post. 

Office at New York as nd $ ttiail inatter. Cari, 
address Judpark” Telephotie 6652 Madison Sonare 

Pubdlished weekly hy the Leslie Judge Co.205 Fifth Ay 
New York City 











Jot&#A Sieicker 
President : 

ae Pal as 
Di yoo 5 
A.E.Roliater 


Vol. LXVIII January 23, 1915 No. 17% 


Cc O N T EE mm Fs 


Cover Design: From the Front—“ Our Position at 
the Present Time Is Very Satisfactory ” . 

When Bobbie’s Kept In ° ° . 

Editorials: Alixing Government and Society Brief 

















J. Montgomery Flagg 
Monte Crews 


Decisions. : ° " . 
The Truth, the Whole Truth, and Nothing But 
He Who Laughs Last . . 
Lazytown Local News 
“That Reminds Me” ‘ ‘ 
From the Periwinkle Palladium and Signs of the 


Ellis O. Jones 
W. Hendrickson 
George Bingham 
Walt Mason 





Times . : ‘ ‘ ; - Tom P. Morgan 
Rastus and His Shoes ‘ ‘ . Carlyle Smith 
Cause and Effect ° . , - Sam S. Stinson 
A Return to Reason (///ustration by Fels) J. A. Waldron 
His Pipe . . ° ° ‘ - Roy K. Moulton 
JUDGE'S Between Covers (///ustrations by Flagg) Robert Mountsier 
Egg View Notes . . . , - Leslie Van Every 
JUDGE’S Motion Pictures: Nature in Art . George Carlson 
| The Modern Woman: Curbside Comments - Oreola W. Haskell 
Suffrage Snapshots Ida Husted Harper 
From a Sinner’s Diary e ° ° Lynette Freemire 
Tea Talk in 1915 ° Kate B. Burton 


Laughs from Other Lands, With the College Wits, Passing the Mustard, 
Stories with Smiles, and Jest and Verse by JUDGE’S staff. 

The Comedy of Life in Pictures by Grant E. Hamilton, Emil Flohri, H. 
A. Petersen, Zim, H. G. Peters, Delano, J. Conacher, G. B. Inwood, 
Tousey, Frank Godwin, Henkel, A. T. Merrick, Calvert, Ray Rohn, 
Norman Anthony, Bryans, Emery, Louis F. Grant (wood engraving), 
Held, Barksdale Rogers, Schmidt, Lou Rogers, and others. 








SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
| One year, or 52 numbers - - ° . $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers . - - 2.50 


Thirteen weeks - - - - - 1,25 
Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 
EUROPEAN AGENTS—Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd.. Bream’s Buildings. London, E. C, 
England; Brentano’s, Avenue de U Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 Jom 
Street, Adelphi, London ; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Puris ; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 
Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will & 
taken at regular rates at any of the above offices. 7 
Contributors must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts 
otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receiv 
such material, submitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held respot- 
sible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. ee 
If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations« 
that fact be promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 
BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1914, 10 cents; 1913, 20 cents, ete. 
2 The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Grest 
ritain. r 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico, To Canadian Province 
add 50 cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year, 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: Marquette Building, Chicago, Hl. 
WASHINGTON REPRESENTATIVE: Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 


ss 








The only article of American manufacture 

that is popular with some people is the prod- 

uct of the U.S. mints. Next week’s JUDGE 
will be of particular interest to them. 
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Mixing Government and Society 
NE BY ONE our joys are trampled 
underfoot by the relentless prog- 

ress of reform. 

The last blow comes from our most 
frivolous exchange, which announces: 
**Social, personal and church news will 
not be published in future issues of the 
Canal Record." 

This gay publication is the official 
organ of the Panama Canal Zone and 
is published by the Isthmian Canal 
Commission. Probably no other jour- 
nal in the world is so c’osely inter- 
woven with the romance of govern- 
mental life. Not even the Congressional 
Record is one-half so completely the 
living embodiment of Uncle Sam. 
Through the years of canal digging 
we have watched its record of the 
weekly struggles that finally crowned 
with success the stupendous Panama 
enterprise. 

From it have been culled the touch- 
ing details of the daily earth excava- 
tions and the romantic account of the 
number of cubic yards of concrete laid, 
or the length of the piston stroke of the 
newest engine that chugged behind a 
dipper in Culebra Cut. Nothing was 
too grave or too gay for the busy com- 
piler. No figures were too dry, no sta- 
tistics too unwieldy for his presenta- 
tion. Nothing pleased him better than 
a couple of columns of solid agate 
statistics that must have delighted all 
the oculists who saw them. 

Then, lest these frivolous byplays 
of mathematics might make the official 
journal too light for government circu- 
lation, its editor would regale the 
readers with the latest happenings of 
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REALISM 
Euthusiastic movie director—Let him have it, George, let him 
have it! That's just the touch we need. 
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the dashing social life of the Canal 
Zone. 

There was excitement for you. 

Never were there young men’s clubs 
that were half so busy as these; the 
teas that Mrs. Binkelshapenslater gave 
were quite the latest for that latitude. 
Marriage and divorce, births and 
deaths, all filled impartially their allot- 
ted columns of the weekly record. 
‘* Now that is to be no more. Now 
we shall have to read such thrilling 
subjects as ‘‘New Diesel Engine Ves- 
sels Use Canal,’’ and ‘‘Repatriating 
Laborers,’’ and ‘‘Rules of Procedure 
of Joint Land Commission,’’ and 
**Hookworm Campaign,’’ and ‘‘Pro- 
posals for Drilling Holes,’’ without 
any of the dessert of sunshine and frills 
which the society editor of the Canal 
Record used to furnish. 

Mayhap it is better so. Working 
for Uncle Sam is far too pleasant, 
anyhow, to add social advertising tovits 
allurements. 


Brief Decisions 
VERYTHING comes to the man who 
waits, but nothing seems to over- 
take the man who is always behind time. 


By the time the average man has 
enough money to retire on, it is time 
for him to go to bed early. 

QO) 

No use of a man consulting a phre- 

nologist until he gets his bumps. 


The man who laughs last usually 
makes up fgr lost time. 


Most men who marry for money 
have seen better days. 
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“Did yuh git th’ fish fer t'morra ?” 


The Truth, 


tell the truth, the whole truth and _ this case,’ 


nothing but the truth?’’ 
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SATURDAY NIGHT—SMALL TOWN 
“Uh-huh.” “An’ th’ cabbage?” “Uh-huh.” “ An’ th’ cheese an’ th’ onions?” “Yep.” “Well, 


come on; let's go to a movin’ picture show. 





the Whole Truth, and Nothing But 


«sT\O YOU solemnly swear that you will ‘I wish to ask if you know anything about ‘“T object,’’ broke in the lawyer for the 
’ resumed the lawyer for the defense. 

plaintiff. ‘‘On what ground?’’ demanded the judge. 

‘*T’’—began the witness. ‘‘On the ‘ground that it is a vague, mis- 


**I do,’’ replied the witness. 

‘‘Please state your name,’’ said 
the lawyer for the plaintiff. 

**My name is’’ 

“*T object,’’ interrupted the lawyer 
fer the defense, ‘‘on the ground that 
the witness is not compelled to in- 
criminate himself. His father was 
a train robber, his grandfather was 
a pirate, and his great-grandfather 
was a ticket-of-leave man—all his- 
torical names which are generally 
known. Were the witness now to 
speak his own name in open court, 
it would injure him irreparably in 
the eyes of the public and be ex- 
tremely deleterious to his standing 
in the community.”’ 

“‘Objection sustained,’’ decided 
the judge. 





leading and unparliamentary ques- 
tion and not in accordance with the 


fl . ‘ bi) : rules of procedure laid down in the 
z Talmud.’’ 
‘‘Objection sustained,’’ decided 
the judge. 


‘I will ask the witness if he ever 
lived in Boston?’’ 

** As to that, I will say’’ 

‘*T object,’’ thundered the lawyer 
Te for the defendant, ‘‘on the ground 
VAG that the question is not competent 
SHO Nil Ty or germane. It is absolutely obi- 
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y Y i ee ter dicta. That is to say, it is an 
A - ie h Lill insidious attempt to impeach the 
by me JT, aa \ witness’s competence by showing 
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incapable of impartiality toward any 
‘* The cowards! Every time I look back they stop laughing ’’ one who hasn’t a speaking, arguing 
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explaining acquaintance with Browning and with 


and 
Emerson.’ 

**Objection sustained,’’ decided the judge. 

**I now wish to ask the witness if he is acquainted with 
the defendant in any way,’’ said the lawyer for the 
plaintiff. 

rr 

**I object,’’ quickly vociferated the lawyer for the de- 
fense, ‘‘on the ground that this is not admissible under 
the rules of evidence laid down in the Supreme Court 
decisions of Antediluvia, Volume 48, page 21194568. 
There it says, ‘Whenever it shall appear from a majority 
of the facts that interlocutory pleadings are necessary to 
establish in the mind of any one present a reasonable doubt 
or otherwise to be prejudicial to either defendant or plain- 
tiff in howsoever slight a degree, the duty of the court is 





clear. 
**Objection sustained,’’ decided the judge. 
**T will now ask the witness if he has stated everything 





EXPERT ADVICE 
Young matron (to bride) ——Why don't you learn to cry? 
I've had foyr new suits and five hats this season and 
only had to cry three times. 
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he knows bearing on or per- 
taining to, about, around, for 
or against this case?’’ said the 
lawyer for the plaintiff. 

ey” 

“" 
the lawyer 
**on the ground that this ques- 
tion opens the way to evidence 
that might be helpful in es- 
tablishing justice.’’ 

**Objection sustained,”’ 
cided the judge. 

**I should like’’—began 
the lawyer for the plaintiff. 

**T object,’’ promptly inter- 
posed the lawyer for the de- 
fendant, ‘‘on the ground 
that’’ 

‘“‘As it is getting a little 
late,’’ put in the judge, ‘‘I 
will sustain the objection 
without argument.’’ 

‘I take exception,’’ 





object,’’ expostulated 
for the defense, 


de- 





said 

















Planning the campaign 


Mobilizing the forces 








A COUNTER ATTRACTION 


the lawyer for the plaintiff. ‘‘ Witness may 
step down.”’ 

‘‘Before the witness is excused,’’ said the 
judge, ‘‘I should like to ask him if he feels 
that he has told the truth, the whole truth 
and nothing but the truth.’’ 

“*I do,”’ replied the witness. 

—Ellis O. Jones. 


The Canny Clam 
The canny clam lies on his back 
And keeps his eye glued to a crack, 
Then calmly closes up his shell, 
And what he’s seen he does not tell. 


His Application 
Mother—My son, you should never defer 
until to-morrow what you can do to-day. 
Son—Then, mother, we'd better eat the 
rest of that mince pie to-night, hadn’t we? 


More 
Cobb—Is it a privilege to know Short? 
Webb—Yes; an expense, also. 


























He Who Laughs Last 


With jealousy when I parade.’’ 
He dashed along the boulevard; 

He did not see his neighbor Jones. 
Collision! Damage suit! 


So Jackson sold his new machine, 
To pay the damages to Jones; 
And now Jones burns the gasoline, 
While Jackson tramps the cobble- 
stones. —W. Hendrickson. 


Lazytown Local News 
HE Excelsior Fiddling Band, while 
out serenading Wednesday night, 
mixed business with pleasure and 
brought home the bass fiddle full of 
nice sweet potatoes. 





' The Wild Onion school teacher 
will deliver an interesting lecture on 
the South Pole at the schoolhouse 
next Saturday evening. He will wear 
his ear muffs and has ordered a 


ILL JACKSON bought a new machine; 
Three thousand dollars cash he paid. 
Said he, ‘‘’ Twill make my neighbor green 


’Twas hard— 
Three thousand, cold, for broken bones! 
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DISTINCTION 


hundred pounds of ice to stand on during 
his discourse. 

Slim Pickens, who got hung under the 
Wild Onion schoolhouse last summer while 
hunting for hen eggs, was a social visitor at 
Rye Straw this week. 

Yam Sims has got up a patent hen roost, 
which he will start out selling in a short 
time. The patent consists of a sessafras 
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Plumber—A bathtub side car may not be very comfortable, but 


it’s all right in a rain. 






Constable—Instead 0° complainin’ ye ought t' be proud o’ bein’ th’ first prisoner in our new lockup. 


pole, about fifteen feet long, which is flat 
on one side, so that the hens may sit down 
and rest when they get tired during the 
night. 
0 
Dock Hocks says he would not mind go- 
ing to church occasionally, if the preacher 
wouldn’t try to get him to join. 
0 
The depity constable, to keep in practice 
for his official duties, went rabbit hunting 
last week and was about to surround 
one, when the latter got wind of the 
officer’s approach and made good his 
escape. 


Raz Barlow was over at Tickville 
the other day and examined some win- 
dow glass. He says the reason glass 
breaks so easily is because it is 
stretched so tight when it is made. 


The engineer on the train that 
arrived at Tickville a few days ago 
informed several persons on the plat- 
form that he would not wash his 
face until he got good and ready. 

—George Bingham. 
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HERE’S a tiresome, turgid duffer, dwelling in this vale of tears, 

and he makes the people suffer till they long to pull his ears. 

Oh, we'd like to take and wind him, limb by limb, around his 
throat, for all mortal things remind him of a stupid anecdote. 

Here he comes, the sinner hoary, with the smile we know so 
well; ‘‘that reminds me of a story that Abe Lincoln used to tell.’’ 
And he tells a yarn so faded it was old in Adam’s day, and his 
hearers, spent and jaded, strive to shoo the bore away; but he wags 
his whiskers sorrel and unfolds his musty yarn, which is sickly and 
immoral and was never worth a darn. 

Once I slew a story-teller, who had bored me day by day, and 
away down in my cellar I concealed his bones away. But the cops 
came in and found them, and they raised a foolish wail and pro- 
ceeded to impound them, and they took me off to jail. Then the 
judge—his name was Wiener—chided me in savage tones, for my 
trifling misdemeanor, and he fined me seven bones. ‘‘If you shoot 
a story-teller,’’ said the jurist, learned and wise, ‘‘you should 
never plant the feller where he’s apt to draw the flies. Public 
health must be protected, so I soak you seven wheels, and we’ll see 
that it’s collected, or we'll lay you by the heels.’’ 

Good Abe Lincoln’s gone to glory, leaving an immortal fame, 
and from Gotham to Empory men revere and love hisname. Many 
years he has been sleeping where the grass and daisies wave; gen- 
erations have been weeping o’er the martyred Lincoln’s grave. 
Oh, we love him more than ever as the speedy years roll on, and 
his fame will tarnish never, till the final judgment dawn; but we 
cannot help but wonder if he told those anecdotes which have torn 
our hearts asunder and despoiled us of our goats. 

Abraham, up there in heaven, where the limpid waters flow, 
and the jasper gates are seven, and there is no sign of woe—Abra- 
ham, in Aidenn’s glories, tell us truly, we implore: Did you tell 
those punk old stories that we hear forevermore? 

And I seem to hear him answer, from beyond the crystal sea, 
**Swat the silly song-and-dancer who would tie his yarns to me.’’ 

So I slay that critter borey, who comes to me where I dwell, 
saying, ‘‘I recall a story that Abe Lincoln used to tell.’’ 


Rather Spiteful 
Mrs. Crawford—Has she really as good a memory as she claims? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—Only for certain things. She can remember if 
one has had a hat made over or a skirt turned. 


From the Periwinkle Palladium and Signs of the Times 


WING to the overcrowded condition of our columns this week 
a number of births and deaths, an elopement and consequent 
shooting, and several other interesting social events have been Post- 
poned until next week, to make room for the masterly address on 
**Civic Progress,’’ delivered by the Hon. John P. Bilderback, our 
influential fellow-citizen and most liberal advertiser, at the session 
of the Commercial Club, last Wednesday night, at which time he 
was unanimously re-elected president of the organization. 

As will be seen by the interested readers thereof, the Hon. Stated 
in a few well-chosen words that, despite the fact that his duties as 
the head of the John P. Bilderback Mercantile Company kept him 
actively in the harness, he would never be too busy to work for the 
upbuilding of our progressive little city, and he was always glad to 
give his fellow-townsmen and all anxious inquirers the benefit of 
his vast experience on any subject pertaining to the public weal 
upon which they might wish enlightenment. 

The Hon. is a booster and optimist first, last and all the time, 
and has this year, as will be seen by his mammoth advertisement in 
another part of this issue, again made his annual mistake of over. 
loading himself with too many winter goods of the very latest and 
most up-to-date patterns and styles, which he will slaughter at abso- 
lutely startling reductions from actual cost. 


—Tom P. Morgan, 


Intervention 


May—Did you lay siege to the heart of that chap from Mexico? 
Fay—Yes; but father intervened. 
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Rastus and His Shoes 

HE OLD darky was about to turn away 

from his old master’s son, after greet- 

ing him upon the main thoroughfare of the 

town, when the latter noticed a wistful cast 

in the old man’s eye, and for the sake of an 

ancient friendship stopped him to see if 

his one-time retainer had any unsatisfied 
yearnings. 

“Of course you know, Rastus,’’ he said, 
“that I want always to be your friend, and 
if there is anything I can do for you, you 
won’t fail to let me know, will you?’’ 

‘Thank yuh, Marse George,’’ Rastus re- 
plied. ‘‘Seein’ as how yo’ mention it, kuh- 
nell, Ah do need a pair 0’ shoes powahful 
bad, suh. Dese here ole boots Ah got on 
muh feet now is mos’ nigh done fer.’’ 


“Why, certainly, certainly!’’ cried the 
colonel. ‘‘Delighted to be of service, 
Rastus. We'll get ’em right away. Come 


along with me, and I'll fit you out.’’ 

He led the old man into a large shop half 
way up the block, and in a few minutes the 
old darky walked forth upon the highway 
with a parcel under his arm containing the 
finest product in the way of brogans the 
market afforded. 

‘*Now, remember, Rastus,’’ said the colo- 
nel pleasantly, as they parted, ‘‘I’m always 
ready to remember old times, and my dear 
old dad was fond of you, and when you need 
help, I’ll do all I can to give it to you.’’ 
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TREC TLY "NEUTRAL 


Rastus murmured his grateful thanks and 
passed on. Three days later, however, he 
was back, this time at the colonel’s door. 

‘‘Good-morning, Rastus,’’ said the colo- 
nel cheerily. ‘‘Glad to see you again. 
Anything special?’’ 

‘‘Why—yass, Marse George,’’ the old 
fellow replied. ‘‘Yo’ was good enough, 
Marse Kuhnell, to say ef Ah needed 
help”’ 

‘‘Surelee!’”” returned the colonel. 
‘What is it this time?’’ 

‘‘Well, yo’ see, Marse George,’’ said 
Rastus, ‘‘ Ah do need shoes powahful bad, 
suh. Dese here ole boots’’ 

‘‘Why, you old rascal,’’ laughed the . 
colonel, ‘‘I bought you a brand-new 
pair only three days ago’’ 

‘Yass, Marse George—yassuh, Ah 
knows dat,’’ replied the old man; ‘‘but, 
yo’ see, suh, dem new shoes is too good 
fo’ an ole no-count niggah like me, suh, 
an’, b’sides dat, Marse George, Ah’s a 
pore man, suh, an’ Ah kain’t affohd to 
pay nobody to break dem shoes in fo’ 
me, suh. Hain’t ye’ got a niee ele pa’r 
o’ boots dat’H sort 0’ rest easy on de 
foot ob an ole man?’’—€arlyle Smith. 
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Even Worse 
Bibbs—What is your wife doing when 
she isn’t talking? 
Gibbs—She’s looking it, that’s what. 
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No Time 
Judge—Why don’t you look for work? 
Casey—Oi haven’t the toime to waste in 
ch unprofitable employment. 








Aatuny 


** What size collar does your husband wear? ’’ 
** Dear me, I’ve forgotten! 
larger than Fido’s. 


But I know it's 
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CANDOR 


** What ought to be the range of a soprano voice like mine?"’ 
** Well, judging from your singing I should prefer it at a long range.’’ 


Cause and Effect 
HERE would be more honest people in the world if it wasn’t 
for the fool and his money. 
Many a woman has lost a good friend by marrying him. 
Froth gets to the top, in which it resembles some men. 
The very existence of some people would seem to disprove the 
theory thatt here is no effect without a cause. 





otherwise might; and, as I hinted in the first place, my condition 
could be worse, for I have a twin brother who is the able editor of 
a village weekly, half of the readers whereof are yelling for more 
war news and the other half snarling for less, and all of whom ip. 
sist upon having, when occasion arises, obituary poems, lodge reso. 
lutions, cards of thanks and mentions of the unimportant comings 
and goings of themselves and their relatives published in conspicu- 
ous positions and without price. I might be the other twin instead 
of theone Iam. So, you see, I still have much to be thankful for,”” 


Reason for Reticence 

‘‘My Uncle Sankey Wattles, who confesses to being a trifle 
hard of hearing,’’ stated J. Fuller Gloom, the well-known misan. 
thrope, ‘‘complains bitterly that I never tell him anything inter- 
esting. The reason for my reticence is that I am already so cor. 
dially detested by my fellow-citizens for my plain speaking that if 
I told Uncle Sank the intimate news and gossip of the neighbor- 
hood, which, as he is really as deaf as a stone dog, would have to 
be conveyed to him in resonant shouts, and as a perfectly natural 
consequence of his affliction he wants to hear everything that is 
none of his business, the chances are that I should be sued for 
slander by most of my neighbors or lynched by a mob composed 
of our best people, or both.”’ 


There will be lots of people in heaven just as much surprised 
to see you there as you will be to see them. 





The girl with pretty feet never gets the bottom of her 
skirts muddy. 

If getting married doesn’t take the conceit out of a 
man, nothing will. 

A girl may not love her enemies, but she invites them 
all to her wedding. 

Nine-tenths of the women who cry at weddings have 
been married themselves. 


The Bright Side 


A certain man, journeying in the Jericho, Ind., neighbor- 
hood, fell among thieves, who assailed him with grievous 
crabtree cudgels, beat him full sore, and finally left him ina 
mangled heap by the roa¢side. An innocent bystander pres- 
ently discovered him and proceeded to bystand and utter 
appropriate questions with the liberality of a machine 
gun in action. 

**Oh, it is not as bad as it might be!’’ feebly but phil- 
osophically replied the sufferer. ‘‘ You see, when I was but 
two years old, I sat down in a hot skillet and fried myself 
quite a good deal; at the age of six I coasted downhil and 
arrived headforemost against a deacon’s monument and 
fractured my nose; at nine years of age I was pitched up 
into the barn loft by mistake for a forkful of hay and some- 
what seriously implicated on the tines of the pitchfork; 
when twenty-two years of age I was hugged by a red- 
headed widow and had three ribs broken; and soon after my 
marriage to the same lady I was so severely scalded with 
hot soup that enough of my epidermis peeled off to have 
made a vest for a small boy. 

**Some time later, during an argument over a Scriptural 
text, the wife of my bosom chased me upstairs into the attic, 
and after clambering out onto the roof I slid off and broke 
a leg or two on the ground below. A year or so afterward, ‘ 
when I poked a penny into a weighing machine to see how 
much my tribulations had reduced me, the front of the de- 
vice fell out on me and dented my skull most painfully. 


—Sam S. Stinson. 
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‘*Thus, in a way, I have grown used to unpleasant epi- 
sodes of various sorts and do not mind them as much as I 
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ELLAMIE was adventurous. A little too enterprising in love, 
his wife had divorced him, much to his chagrin; for he found 
when her place was vacant, and the attention she had bestowed 
upon him was lacking—for she was admirably domestic—that 
women really differ, although he in common with some other men 
had professed to believe they were all alike. 

Bellamie was well able to pay large alimony, but he was stub- 
born, and that sequel to separation was hanging fire in the courts. 
In some things Bellamie was more than stubborn. He was what 
some call headstrong and others *‘ bullheaded.’’ 

That explained a happening. With a perfectly capable chauf- 
feur, Bellamie frequently insisted upon driving a motor himself in 
the most dangerous circumstances. One day he tried to beat a 
locomotive past a crossing. It was a thousand-to-one shot, and he 
lost. They took him to the nearest hospital, which happened to 
be a good one, and there the surgeons experimented with him, 
dressing and bandaging this abrasion and setting that fracture, un- 
til some of them expressed the belief that he might recover. One 
learned doctor thought a slight aphasia might temporarily result. 

Bellamie had a fever and was delirious for some time. In his 
mental wanderings he often called for Gertrude. This would indi- 
cate that some men out of their minds are more sensible than in 
them, for Gertrude was the name of his former wife. A remark- 
ably clever nurse had been provided for him, and she did every- 


























thing that was possible for an invalid who became more and more 
impossible as he neared normal mentality. 

**Where am I, Gertrude?’’ Bellamie asked one day as he came 
out of chaos and looked about uncertainly. 

‘‘Oh, you are in a comfortable place,’’ the nurse replied. ‘‘ But 
you’ve been very ill, and you must keep quiet.’’ 

**Quiet, eh? Well, I’m not used to quiet. Understand?’’ And 
he tried vainly to rise. Then he looked at his hands as though 
they were another person’s. And taking nourishment as though it 
didn’t matter at all to him, he fell asleep. 

The next day Bellamie sat up while his temperature was taken 
and looked affectionately at his nurse. ‘‘Well, I must say,’’ said 
he, falling back on his pillow, ‘‘you’re better looking than ever, 
my dear.’’ 

**Do you mean me?’’ asked the nurse. 

‘*Whom should I mean?’’ And he looked around to see. 

*‘T’m just your nurse, you know.’’ 

‘‘Just my nurse, eh? You forget you’re also my wife.’’ 

**Oh, no, I’m not.’’ 

‘The devil you say! Do you think I’m blind as well as sick?’’ 

**You’re certainly not blind, luckily for you; but I’m not your 
wife, just the same.’’ 

**So you’re a nurse, eh?’’ 

‘*Haven’t I been nursing you?’’ 


‘*What are you a nurse for?”’ 

**Why, I’ve got to earn my living.’’ 
*“*Earn your living, eh? Why, I support 
4} you, don’t I?”’ 


extent.’’ 


you mean?’’ 


**Not to any considerable 
**Will you explain what 


**It’s all very simple.’’ 
**Your name is Gertrude, 


**Yes. It happens to be 








Gertrude.”’ 








WHY NOT MAKE THE FASHIONS CHARACTERISTIC OF THE WEARER 


time until she would be sent to the insane 
retreat,’’ related Swearingen Smith. ‘‘ When 
a woman visitor announced that she really 
must go, Aunt Hetty always rose right up 
and accompanied her to the door. You see, 
she was so queer that she actually believed 
what was told her and really supposed the 
guest knew what she was talking about.”’ 


If a woman’s gowns were made with 
pockets perhaps she wouldn’t be so apt to 
carry her heart on her sleeve. 





His Pipe 


Bu ROY K. MOULTON 
ERCY left Freshwater College 


With a wondrous store of knowledge 
And a meerschaum pipe. 
His ambitions were surprising, 
World was in need of revising, 
And the time was ripe. 


World’s affairs had all been muddled, 

Badly managed and befuddled 
Gone punk, as a rule. 

It is needless, quite, to mention 








**And you’re my wife?’’ 

**Oh, no, I’m not. Didn't 
I tell you that before?’’ 

Bellamie again referred 
to one of satanic origin often 
invoked, but never appear- 
ing in person. 

‘“‘Well, why are you 
obliged to be a nurse?’’ 

‘‘I’m waiting for what is 
due me in the courts—ali- 
mony.’”’ 

**Oh!’’ He looked at her 
thoughtfully. **Alimony, 
eh? Divorce, eh? Weil, 
you were my wife, weren't 
you?’’ 

**Once.”’ 

‘“‘Well, my dear, let’s 
make it twice, and for 


keeps.”’ 





Her Eccentricity 
**My aunt Hetty Hummer 








was so eccentric that a good 


many people considered that Kate 


it was only a question of 














That man in the conservatory is a divinity student. 
Jack—Who is the divinity ? 


He could give it no attention 
While he was in school. 
Percy’s meerschaum was a 

fixture, 
And he smoked a dopey 
mixture 
With decided vim. 
He, with cerebral inflation, 
Knew the welfare of the 
nation 
Was right up to him. 


From the college he de- 
parted, 
And to save the world he 
started 
With a rush and shout. 
Fate gave him one of her 
stingers; 
Now he’s canvassing for 
wringers, 
And his pipe is out. 


With Assistance 
Lanigan—Say, hov yez 
patched up yer friendship 
wid Kelly? 
Flanigan—Yis; me woife 
did the patching, and the 
doctor the sewing. 
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Drawn and engraved on wood by Louis F. Grant, for Judge 


Visitor—The trouble with all these artists is they never finish anything 
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(@THE REVOLT OF THE ANGELS,”’ by 

Anatole France. This satirical novel 
js “Paradise Lost’’ proselytized and mod- 
ernized, so that the angels can have the 


"Ee 
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in g 
ever got hunting wild turkeys, and that is 
no mean praise, since the number of ticks 
that were my share when cluck-clucking 
with Hutch, expert turkey hunter and trot- 
ter, always outnumbered the gobblers 100 


“Sudgo's 


etpeen Covern.s 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Sentences 


queer people after another follow in such 
rapid succession that the reader forgets for 
the time being that it was all seen and done 
twenty-four years ago. 


poulevards of Paris and the streets of Mont- 
martre for their fall. The book should in- 
terest atheists, theologians and the devil. 


to 0. 


— WILD TURKEY AND ITS HUNT- 
ING,’’ by Edward A. Mcllhenny. 
There is more to be got from reading this 
book of turkey lore, love and lure than I Seas. 
HILE you and I have been talking war, others have been writ- 
ing it. As a consequence, there has been produced a large 
number of books which deserve to have a hearing, especially from 
the man who wishes to be supplied with ammunition for the wordy 
battles he engages in to show that Freedom of Speech and Liberty 
are not dead capital letters. Since I am not looking for a fight, the 
war authors are to be allowed to wage a battle of the books on this 
white paper. First the Allies will be seen in action, and before 
the Germans bring up their re-enforcements, a few neutrals will 
wave their handkerchiefs. 

THE ALLIES: By special maneuver- 
ing I get into one sentence three armies 
—‘The British Army,’’ ‘‘The French 
Army’’ and ‘‘The Russian Army,’’ de- 
scribed ‘‘from within’’ by three writers. 
Each of them covers a multitude of 
things, from beans to bullets. Author- 
ity of a different character went into 
the making of ‘‘Germany and England,’’ 
by the late Professor J. A. Cramb. 
“This little book is one that every 
American should read,’’ rightly advises 
the Hon. Joseph A. Choate, in an intro- 
duction that every American should also 
read. Professor Cramb was one of the 
few men in England who saw what was 
coming across the North Sea, and an- 
other was the late Dr. Emil Reich, who 
with keen foresight proclaimed to deaf 
ears Germany’s ambitions. His unique 
study has recently appeared as ‘‘Ger- 
many’s Madness.’’ Arnold Bennett’s 
“Liberty,’’ H. G. Wells’s‘‘ The War That 
Will End War,’’ and Cloudesley Brere- 
ton’s ‘‘Who Is Responsible?’’ are rapid- 
fire guns, and each of them will be lis- 
tened to with interest except by those at 
whom they are aimed. 

NEUTRAL AMERICANS: ‘‘ The Evidence 
in the Case,’’ by James M. Beck, is an 
analysis of the diplomatic records sub- 


6¢°PXHE CRUISE OF THE JANET NICH- 

OL’’ is Mrs. Robert Louis Steven- 
son’s diary of a picturesque voyage that she 
and Stevenson made in 1890 in the South 
Island after island and one group of 





LEZ, . TROMERY FARE 


ANATOLE FRANCE 


‘cc AID OF THE MIST,’’ by John Oxen- 

ham. This story is ‘‘Robinson 
Crusoe’’ and ‘‘Treasure Island’’ brought 
up to date on Sable Island, with a love 
affair, a ministerless marriage and two 
babies. Rum and other excitement are 
not lacking. 


mitted by England, Germany, Russia and Belgium in the Supreme 
Court of Civilization, and the conclusions arrived at as to the moral 
responsibility for the war. This book possesses all the attractions 
of a courtroom trial, with none of its legal phraseology, and never 
have the American people had the opportunity to sit in judgment in 
so great a case. In‘*‘The War in Europe’’ Albert Bushnell Hart 
refuses to be drawn into any controversy by taking sides; conse- 
quently he can do nothing but present facts, conditions and prob- 
able results. These constitute a large fund of information. Will 
Levington Comfort’s ‘‘Fatherland’’ is 
‘an American’s view of the Great War.’’ 
The Fatherland of the title is not das 
Vaterland, but a dreamy, ethereal affair, 
a sort of papaland. 

THE GERMANS: The first big gun 
fired in this engagement is ‘‘Imperial 
Germany,’’ by Prince Bernhard von Bue- 
low, who is not another Bernhardi. As 
a study of Germany of the last forty 
years, ‘‘Imperial Germany’’ shows that 
Prince von Buelow either misunderstood 
or presented in a false light the vast ma- 
chine he helped to build. That monar- 
chical socialism was a factor in building 
it is set forth in detail in Elmer Roberts’s 
**Monarchical Socialism in Germany.’’ 
**The German Army from Within,’’ by 
**a British officer who served in it,’’ 
presents numerous facts which go to 
prove that the German army is not all 
goose-step and lager. A part of it is 
cavalry, and well trained at that, to judge 
from General Bernhardi’s ‘‘Cavalry,’’ a 
manual on the theory and practice of 
cavalry in warfare. This book comes to 
America via England, with an introduc- 
tion by Sir John French, which makes 
it doubly interesting. 

As to the result of this Battle of the 
Books, you may draw your own conclu- 
sions. We’re ‘‘neutral.’’ 
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Egg View Notes 


Ludlum came home from there 
in the evening, wearing a new 
suit with a vest to it. 

Sherm Spoor got an encyclo- 
pedia for ten days free trial last 
week and is afraid he'll be 
forced into asking for an ex- 
tension, as he’s only got it 
examined as far as B. 

While Ote Gimber was trav- 
eling in the direction of Spring 
Ledge early Tuesday morning, 
something lost off of his buggy. 
Before going much further on, 
he discovered that it was one 
of the wheels. 

A meeting for the purpose of 
making efforts to reorganize our 
band was held over the lockup 
Friday night. If each one who 
helped hold it has his own way, 
there'll be eleven base drum- 
mers. 

Erny Neff's barber shop has 
been closed ever since Monday 
noon, when he accidentally 
mislaid his razor some place. 

—Leslie Van Every. 


The Careful Buyer 
I'd like to buy an auto 
And with the chuggers chug; 
But I have made my motto: 
**With Spuggers I will Spug.’’ 
—C. A. Leedy. 


Experimental Suggestion 

Mr. Harduppe—Let us hang 
a piece of suet out in the yard 
and see if it will not attract 
the birds. 

Mrs. Harduppe—Rather let us 
hang it near a grocery store and 
see if it will not attract the other 
ingredients of a plum pudding. 


| tee found a gold-looking watch fob 
on a Pollywog street Wednesday, Dow 
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That I am sad. 





The Halter 
’Tis not because the tie is sundered 
Which once accoupled you and me; 
*Tis not because two souls have blundered 
And torn the bond of amity 
This neckerchief 
Of mine, as thus awry you spy it, 
Each day is bringing me to grief— 
And you alone knew how to tie it! 


Fulfilled 


Mrs. Gnaggs—Before we were married, 


you used to say you could listen to my 
sweet voice all night. 


Mr. Gnaggs—Well, at that time I had no 


idea I'd ever have to do it. 


Improving Opportunity 


Henn—Did you have a breach of the 


ace home? 


*eck—Yes; and I crawled out the first 


opening. 


UDGE’S 























Chesterfield Outdone 
66 ONDERFUL!”” said Dubbson enthu.- 
siastically, as he gazed at the new 
Garraway baby. 

**‘Do you wonder I am proud of him?” 
said Mrs. Garraway. 

*“*No, madam, I do not,”’’ said Dubbson. 
‘Indeed, I realize more than ever now the 
truth of the old saying that a woman's 
crowning glory is her heir.’’ 


Not in It 

Oldboy—I suppose your many admirers 
are getting jealous of me? 

Miss Liveleigh—Oh, no! On account of 
your age they all think you are calling on 
mother. 

Spoiled 

Anna—Were hearts trumps? 

Bella—Yes; Jack was going to lead with 
a diamond, but father spoiled the suit. 


MOTION PICTURES 


















































SYLVESTER GET 
AN IDEA, AND 
GIVES THE RAM 
A TASTE OF 
HIS ART 





























































BEFORE LEAVING, 
SYLVESTER HAS 
SOME FUN WITH 
THE RAM 
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IN A PRIZE- 
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Nature in Art: or, a Taste for the Artistic 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Our Poor Men 

HERE should be a wild scramble on the 
part of American men to procure 
copies of the book by Mr. C. W. Sams, of 
the Virginia bar, on ‘‘Shall Women Vote? 
A Book for Men.’’ It is certainly a crying 
shame that thousands, nay, millions of our 
dear brothers are going innocently about, 
absolutely unconscious of their deposed and 
degraded condition, all due to the laws now 
enacted in a majority of the States, giving 
woman the right to her own property, the 
privilege of suing man for non-support, and 
depriving him of that absolute 
headship of the family whose loss 
Mr. Sams deprecates with verbal 
sighs and sobs. Of all the think- 
ing men in the country, Mr. Sams 
seems to be the only one to realize 
the awful straits of the male sex 
and to try to instill into it a deadly 
fear of the encroaching female. 
How soul-stirring it is to see a 
mighty mind rise up to defend the 
masculine lawmakers from doing 
damage to themselves and their 
fellows! We only hope the solemn 
warnings will penetrate the waist- 
coats of the unwary; for, indeed, 
anyone who can peruse this work 
and not dissolve into briny weeps 
at the pictures drawn of poor men 
prevented from deserting their 
families and from bossing the 
whole domestic shooting match 
must be possessed of a double breasted, 
armor-plated heart tightly encumbered with 

reams of the latest feminist literature. 


A Woman Warrior 

HAT can one expect of women when 
their parents, instead of counseling 

them to stick to the pastoral bypaths of life, 
order them out into the glaring highways? 
Sophie Iovanovitch, of Servia, is therefore 
no more to blame for her military pursuits 
than for her name, both of them having 
been thrust upon her by her father. On his 
deathbed the latter exacted a promise from 
her that she would take up arms against the 
Turks, and having been appointed a ‘‘cam- 
etadje,’’ whatever that is, by King Peter, 
she fought in three battles, throwing bombs 
that she carried in her belt. Since suffra- 


gists believe that women ought not to take 
over the vices of men, her bloodthirsty oc- 
cupation will evoke little admiration from 
them. Binding up wounds is not as roman- 
tic as making them, but it does the old ball 
of dirt we live on a lot more good. 


A Pointer 

ET THE antis sit up and take notice. 
Insanity is rapidly increasing in this 
country. In 1890 the number of the insane 
in the United States was 106,485; in 1910, 
200,000, and at the present time is about 
225,000. Experts lay the blame on the 
stress of modern life and other prosaic 











LOU ROGERS 


SACRED HISTORY 


things, but the antis know better than to be 
fooled. Haven’t women come out of the 
coverts by the thousands during those years 
and the suffrage movement grown enor- 
mously, without doubt driving every vestige 
of sanity out of thousands of innocent Amer- 
icans? Yes, indeed; and the only way to 
restore mental balance to those who have 
lost it is to crush the very word feminism 
into pulpy particles. 


Being Done 


Raymond—I did so like your sister! It 
is so nice to meet a girl who is really doing 
something. 

Stephen—Isn’t your sister doing some- 
thing? I thought she was. 

Raymond—No, not unless you mean me! 

—Ethel R, Peyser. 






Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


DISON says ‘‘the movement for woman 
suffrage is just plain morals.’’ Maybe 
that’s the trouble—they’re too plain. Dress 
them up fashionably and see if the lady 
antis won’t accept them. 

The pugilists of California are so mad be- 
cause prize fights are prohibited that they 
are going to move out of the State to spite 
the women who did it. 


In the States where women can vote they 
have not exactly turned their swords into 
plowshares, but they have trans- 
formed their suffrage societies into 
civic clubs, and instead 6f their 
begging men to give them votes, 
the men are begging women for 
the votes they already hold in 
their lily-white hands. 


The first thing the women of 
Oregon did with their brand-new 
ballots was to cast them against 
letting foreigners vote on their 
‘first papers,’’ which they had 
always done. Did somebody re- 
mark that women are too radical 
to be trusted with the suffrage? 


Annie Riley Hale, a prominent 
anti, says that women want the 
suffrage in order to establish 
polygamy throughout the United 
States. If she can prove it will 
have that effect, the women can take a rest, 
and the men will carry on their campaign 
for them. 


The leaders of each political party in Chi- 
cago are imploring the women to preserve 
it at the spring election. 


If South Carolina women don’t get the 
suffrage very soon, there won’t be enough 
convicts left in the penitentiary for Gov- 
ernor Blease to free in order to counteract 
their votes. 


The Guidon Anti-Suffrage Club of New 
York is devoting itself to a study of the 
Bible. Nobody needs the consolations of 
religion quite so much just now as the anti- 
suffragists. 

















After the Battle. 


Porazeny—Jen se nemejli! Moc tam ty valecny 


kontribuce nenajdes. 

Wounded one—Don’t make any mis- 
take! You won't find much war indemnity 
there.—Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 


A Precedent 


The sailor had been showing the lady vis- 
itor over the ship. In thanking him she 
said, 

**I see that by the rules of your ship tips 
are forbidden?”’ 

**Lor’ bless yer ‘eart, ma'am,”’ replied 
Jack, ‘‘so were the apples in the Garden of 
Eden.’’—Tit-Bits (London). 





Victor (after being admonished for un- 
scoutlike behavior)—Well, you may say 
what you like, sir, but I consider it dis- 
tinctly subversive of discipline for an or- 
dinary private to call his patrol leader 
** Toffee-nose."’—Punch (London). 


“Tras chic, 'impot sur le capital, l'impot sur le 
revenu.”” 

“Qu'est-ce vue ga peut te faire?" 

“Moi? Ca me console de ne pas etre riche" 


**Very fine, that tax on capital—the in- 
come tax!”’ 

‘What is that to you?”’ 

‘“*To me? It consoles me for not being 
rich.’’—L’Jllustration (Paris). 


Nothing to Worry About 
Frightened passenger—’Ere! Whoa! 
There's an old fellow fell off the bus! 
Conductor—Orl right, sonny. ’E’s paid 
"is fare.—Punch (London). 
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Copyright. Fliegende Blactter 


A Calm Chap 


“O. Gott! Sie haben sich da oben verstiegen und 
kénnen nicht mehr herunter!” 

“Wer sact Ihnen denn, dass ich tiberhaupt 
herunter will?” 


‘“*Heavens! You have climbed so high 
that you can’t come down!”’ 

‘*Who the deuce tells you that I want to 
come down, any way?’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 























Cafe Strategists. 


El camarero—Qué van ustedes 4 tomar? 

Los perrovulanos (a duo)—Una plaza fuerte! 

Waiter—What are you going to take? 

Customers (in unison) — A _ fortified 
place !—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 





Doubtful 


*“‘Of course I don’t wish to put any ob- 
stacles in the way of your getting married," 
a mistress said to her servant, ‘‘but I wish 
it were possible for you to postpone it until 
I get another maid.”’ 

‘*Well, mum,’’ Mary Ann replied, “I 


*ardly think I know ’im well enough to arsk 
*im to put it off.’’"—London Standard. 





Kept Her Busy 


Army doctor—Have you had any experi- 
ence of nursing? 
ed Cross recruit—Oh, yes, rather! I 
had three brothers who owned motorcycles. 
—London Opinion, 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 
PREACHER says the tune isn’t to blame because the devil uses 
Mi and never to wait for anybody else if you want to get religion. 
| know a woman who has dumped me headlong into her stone 


sher. Whether I bust the machine or come out finely powdered to 
saath life’s roadway ain’t settled yit. 
i Washed outdoors to-day with my mittens on. Murder! I do hate 
to wash in the house ! 

You know how a balloon will bulge and swell when they’re filling 
+ That's the way this old house does when the wee one mauls her 
1L 
piano. 
Some \ 
m in the crucible. 
Friend—one before whom you can brag and blow and strut—and 


know without having to be told—a knowing that came to 
the 


they smile understandingly. 

] know a woman who wants me to spend all I have on clothes to go 

somewhere, and then I have nothing left to go with. Hence the elab- 
orate ball gown I am obliged to design. 
I've had a birthday party. Two Plymouth Rock hens raised one 
bronze turkey, the honored guest. Her name was Henry, after the man 
my pa stole the eggs from. My pa made a wild turkey call out of a 
wing bone, though wild turkeys have not roamed here since I can re- 
member, and that is closer to the Jamestown settlement than I like to 
remember. ‘‘My! that’s big for being so little!’’ the wee one said, 
when given an end of the wishbone to pull on. 

I know a woman who never laughs, even at anybody. 

Old Sister A for many years had prayed that the ungodly hus- 
band of Sister B——— might be subtracted, so the two good sisters could 
live together, their tastes seeming to require exactly the same flavored 
manna while journeying Canaanward. She bothered the Lord till He 
finally sent a pestilence and killed off old B , whereupon the sisters 
embraced, gave thanks and put their feet in the same oven. But! also! 
andalas! Neither found on the other the golden crown that the tele- 
scope of Faith had pasted so plainly on their heads when looking across 
the church to the tune of ’zortations and ’speriences. Now there is 
much fidgeting on the anxious seat by Sister A to be bereaved of 
Sister B——. 

Last night I played fora dance. I wore my aurora-borealis-colored 
chinchilla, with rattan cuffs, and carried a bouquet of hailstones big as 
early Alaska peas and some as big as marrowfats. Ludwig has the first 
piano ever born. There’s a good five cords of wood init. Its voice 
tinkles like rain on a galvanized porch roof. Lots of fights. Wild as 
aball game. No worse for the participants than for Europe. 

—Lynette Freemire. 











Tea Talk in 1915 


**Yes, we have taken a house in town.’’ 
**T never heard the final score.’’ 

**Isn’t that Jones man a perfect clown?’’ 
‘*Walter thinks dancing is such a bore.’ 
“‘Over the war news I simply pore.’’ 

**Try this with cheese. It’s my second round.’’ 
‘*Little tea cakes are what I adore!’’ 

**How can one lose a single pound?’’ 


“‘Jane and Matilda are frights in brown.’’ 
‘*Who wants to wallow in pages of gore?’’ 
**Permanent wave costs you twenty-five down.’’ 
**She wouldn’t wash up the nursery floor.’’ 
**Bands for the Belgians I knitted galore.’’ 
** Auction is passe this winter, they found.’’ 
**Little tea cakes are what I adore!’’ 
**How can one lose a single pound?’’ 


Matron and maid, how their voices soar! 
Dieters all, but they nibble, I’m bound. 
**Little tea cakes are what I adore!’’ 
‘How can one lose a single pound?”’ 


—Kate B. Burton. 
Reparation 
Hospital nurse—This bed you’re in was endowed by Mr. Scads, 
the great philanthropist. 
Patient—Why, it was his auto that banged me up this way! 


Cheer ‘Up! ; 


It’s only eleven months till Christmas! 


BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


Perhaps you have not tasted 
“‘Black and White’’ Scotch for 
some time. 

Perhaps you are not quite 
satisfied with what you are 
drinking. 

We know the secret of 
“Black and White’s’’ popu- 
larity is its quality. 

May we suggest it will suit you. 


ALEX DISHAW/| eco ny 

















You can’t sell 
your drawings 


unless they are 
technically correct 


and you can only acquire this technique under skil- 
ful guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature de- 
pends altogether on a proper understanding of what 
to emphasize and what to omit, and this knowledge 
can only be had through instruction. You cannot 
become a skilled artist without instruction any more 
than you could be a finished musician and play only 
by ear. Men are born with genius, but art is the 
practical and skilful application of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your indi- 
vidual training comes under the personal direction 
of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an artist of international 
reputation. This school has been established eleven 
years and has developed many first-class illustrators 
who are now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, so 
write at once. 


Studio of Pictorial Art, Ine, 


Established 1903 


72 Fite Avenue, Bew F oes 

















There is a vast 


Cocktails difference be- 


tween a mild degree of pleasure and 
a full degree of delight. 


The difference between the guess-work cock- 
tail—quite frequently palate-repelling mixture 
—and the smooth, mellow, pleasurable cock- 
tail, is embodied in every bottle of CLUB 
COCKTAILS — unvarying, always the same 
choice liquors,always the same gratifying flavor. 


Mescured to the drop, aged in wood, blended 
\ t \. i 
Luoma? 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 








SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Know a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical yo a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should impart to Her Daughter, 
nowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA 





Allin one volame, 
Iustrated. 


$2.00 postpaid. Medical 














“Black “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY perfect. non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 
prices 


Two 
Sizes— 
4% and 5} ins 
Extra Size—8 inches 
(black only) $1.25. 
FREE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 














J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 








For Photoplays 
At $10 to $500 Each 
Your “ha 

are 


Ideas Wanted 


a 
$500 each, according to merit, for a few hours work in spare time at 
home. Special ‘education mot necessary. I show you how 


I Guarantee You $10 For Your First Photoplay 


This means you. dous Gopendc used by =.000 movie Chenwpen 

ehanging program daily or this offer. It costs ng 
veationt nd post card or letter at once, while this offer lasts 

ae es Write Photovlays.’’ Elbert Moore. Box 772LM Chicago. 


; one GEMS 















LOOK LIKE 
DIAMONDS 










So hard they easily scratch a file anc 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send »ou any style ring. pin or stad for 

zamination—al!l charges prepaid. No money ‘in advance, 
Tener refun-.ed If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co., 
129, Washington, D. C. 








Patent Attorneys. Dent 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. | 











Passing the Mustard 


A Devoted Mother—‘‘She’s a devoted 
mother.’’ 

“‘Isn’t she? For weeks she’s been sew- 
ing and getting Susie ready for college.’’ 

**Well, she’ll have a rest after her daugh- 
ter goes.”’ 

*‘Will she? After Susie goes, her mother 
will be just as busy getting a lot of clothes 
ready for her to come home.’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Her Authority—‘‘So you come from New 
York,’’ said an English lady to a traveling 
American. ‘‘I supposed, of course, you 
came from Boston.’’ 

“*Why did you think that?’’ inquired the 
New York lady. 

**Because I supposed all cultivated, in- 
telligent Americans came from Boston.’’ 

‘*But what in the world made you think 
that?’’ was the natural question. 

‘Oh, I don’t know exactly. I think it 
was a Boston lady who told me.’’—Christian 
Register. 


Business and Pleasure—Mrs. Rankin— 
When it comes to resourcefulness, you can’t 
beat Mrs. Amley. 

Mrs. Phyle—What do you mean? 

Mrs. Rankin—When she wants to scrub 
her front porch, she fastens a couple of 
brushes on the feet of her little boy Willie 
and lets him pretend he is roller skating in 
the soapsuds.— Youngstown Telegram. 


Warning—‘‘ What are you cutting out of 
the paper?’’ 

**An item about a California man secur- 
ing a divorce because his wife went through 
his pockets.”’ 

‘*What are you going to do with it?’’ 

*“‘Put it in my pocket.’’ — Everybody’s 
Magazine. 


The Usual Place—‘You may talk as 
much as you want to,’’ she declared, ‘‘ but I 
know that men are wickeder than women 
are. I confidently expect that when I get to 
heaven, I will find the place principally in- 
habited by women.’’ 

**I don’t doubt it, my dear, 


”? answered 


the’man. ‘‘That will be your punishment.’’ 
**Don’t be funny. Where will you-men 
be, then?’’ 


**We shall be found, as usual—in the 
smoking-room on the floor below.’’—New 
York Post. 


Habit—‘‘ Ever since you’ ve been in town,”’ 
said the city relation, ‘‘ you’ve been going to 
a soda fountain two or three times a day 
and ordering lemonade.’’ 

‘*Yep,’’ replied Farmer Corntossel. 
habit’s a habit.”’ _, 

**But you don’t drink the lemonade.”’ 

**IT don’t want it. I’m willin’ to pay the 
nickel so as to get a straw to chew.’’— 
Washington Star. 


wat 


Consoling—She was very much in love 
with him, and one evening while they were 
alone, she asked, 

**Frank, tell me truly. 
other girls, haven’t you?’’ 

**Yes,’’ replied the young man; ‘“‘but no 
one you know.’’—New York Times. 


You have kissed 


Attractive Prospect—‘‘Where are you 


going?’’ 
‘To call on Mrs. Wallaby-Wombat. Bet- 
ter come along. I understand there are 





some very interesting things to be 
**How so?’”’ 
**She has just quarreled with 
friend.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


heard,” 
her beg 


No Spendthrift—Tall blonde—That Up 
son fellow is a cheap skate. : 

Short brunette—Indeed? 

Tall blonde—What do you think he did 
when he found the prices at the Gem Res. 
taurant were higher upstairs than down? 

Short brunette—What did he do? 

Tall blonde—He wanted to eat in the 
cellar !— Youngstown Telegram. 


One Shy— Brown (on fishing trip)—Boys, 
the boat is sinking! Is there any one her 
who knows how to pray? 

Jones (eagerly )—I do. 

Brown—All right. You pray, and the 
rest of us will put on life belts. They’, 
one shy.—New York Globe. 


Bored—‘‘I saw a war picture, and one of 
the soldiers on the firing line, amid burg. 
ing shells and dead and wounded men, was 
yawning.”’ 

**He was probably a football player tp 
whom his surroundings seemed tame,”— 
Houston Post. 


Arboreal—‘‘He is always talking aboy 
his family tree.’’ 

“*Yes,’’ replied Miss Cayenne. “T have 
been interested in it. It is one of thog 
trees which get shadier as they grow older,” 
— Washington Star. 


That Awful Certainty—‘‘It’s a great thing 
to have a wife you can depend. upon.” 

**Do you mean yours?’’ 

**Sure. I can depend upon her to exceed 
her allowance for next month.’’—Philadd. 
phia Ledger. 


A Remedy—‘‘She doesn’t like her nev 
gown. It’s pretty and all that, but sk 
thinks it still needs something to improv 
its shape.’’ 

**Well, why doesn’t she let some othe 
girl wear it?’’—New York Sun. 


Averaging Up—Church—I see the United 
States has nine telephones to each one hu- 
dred inhabitants. 

Gotham—And do ninety-one neighbors us 
yours?— Yonkers Statesman. 


Civic Pride—Machine politician—I meta 
man from New York to-day who says pd 
itics there is more crooked than ever. 


Second ditto—Well, there’s nothing like 


civic pride.—Philadelphia Ledger. 


His Luck 
The rhymester’s meter was so poor, 
It threatened his displacement. 
‘I wish ’twould run as fast,’’ he said, 
** As that one in the basement.”’ 
—Elizabeth Daily Journal. 


In Boston 
A New Yorker—or a denizen of any other 
more or less benighted town—wishing ® 


take a street car in Boston will discover 
that a car bearing the sign ** Prepayment 
is just an ordinary pay-as-you-enter vehicle. | 


If he should see one car drawing another- 


in vulgar parlance a ‘‘trailer’’—and did ot > 


understand the sign ‘‘Prepayment-artict 
lated Car’’ thereon, any Boston policema 
will assist his education. 
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Gories ‘With Smiles 


following Advice—Our dentist is the best 
one in Cleveland, and we believe every- 
¢ did | sing he offers in the way of advice. 
Res. “What shall I use to keep my teeth 
white?” we asked him the other day, know- 
ing that he would give us no bum steer. | 
the | “Elbow grease is the best dentifrice, he 
answered. ‘‘Never mind the advertised 
nostrums. Just brush hard. You seem to 
Boy, think you have done your duty when you 
heme put a jot of dope on your toothbrush every 
| morning and give your teeth the once-over 
That’s all rot. Work for five 
a the minutes. I won't recommend any tooth 
ey re paste or powder. Brush hard—that’s all.’’ 
| “ And that seemed like good, sensible ad- 
vice, from a practical, honest scientist. 


| with it. 


=~ fyidently he was not one of those who sell 

was | their professional consciences to manufac- 
} turers of toilet preparations. 

tp | Sowe brushed our teeth hard for the next 


» | two weeks. We used no dope—we just 
worked the brush. In fact, we wore out 
three brushes. At the end of that time we 
had brushed the teeth off the map, and we 
went back to the same dentist and had them 
rave | replaced for ten dollars each. 

hose Honesty is the best policy.—Cleveland 
at." | Plain Dealer. 


The Last Word—A little girl traveling in 
ung | asleeping car with her parents greatly ob- 
jected to being put in an upper berth. She 
was assured that papa, mamma and God 
eed | would watch over her. She was settled in 
dd; § the berth at last, and the passengers were 
quiet for the night, when a small voice 


boy 


cy 


ew § Piped, : 
she “Mamma! 
ve “Yes, dear.’’ 


“You there?’’ 
“Yes, I’m here. Now go to sleep.’ 


, 


her 

“Papa, you there?”’ 

“Yes, I’m here. Go to sleep like a good 
ed § girl.” 
m- This continued at intervals for some time, 


until a fellow-passenger lost patience and 
se — called, 

“We're all hefe—your father and mother 
and brothers and sisters and uncles and 


: aunts and first cousins! All here! Now 
* § go to sleep!”’ 
' There was a brief pause after this explo- 


sion. Then the tiny voice piped up again, 
but very softly, 

“‘Mamma!”’’ 

“‘Well.’’ 

“Was that God?’’—Kansas City Star. 


His Contribution—She weighed close upon 
three hundred pounds, but she insisted on 
entering the crowded street car, and as she 
stood and swayed with the movement of the 
car, she waxed sarcastic. 
“If there were any gentlemen in the car,”’ 
' she said, “‘they would not allow a lady to 
') stand!’’ 
And then little Dobbins got up from his 
Seat with a sigh. 
“Don’t be cross, ma’am,’’ he said. ‘‘I’ll 
make one toward it !’’——Pittsburgh Press. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’ 
orec tt’s Bitters is made 
ote elighttal and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
stamps, C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADvY.) 








FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 
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| SELF-MADE 
| 

| 

iS By Maurice Switzer 

7 

ix > 


Maurice Switzer’s 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 1 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 


The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE" ran serially for ten weeks in 
Leslie’s and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “‘the i 
: . driver's seat”’ or merely plod along beside the wagon; whether you are a suc. } 
I Atters ot a cess or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and 

the right kind of inspiration. 








| 
If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail rather I 
lf \l [ | ] Iz Ie than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written in | 
“3 y ss epigrammatic style with a touch of*irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex 

or station. 


I eerie 











Price $1.00 Leslie-Judge Co. x20 fit" Gity | 























HOTEL LONGACRE 


Broadway & 47th Street 
More Like a Club Than a Hotel. 


Exclusively Bachelor 


Convenient to Everything. The refined air and good 
service of a club. 


Rates Per Day. 
50 rooms with lavatory - $1.00 
150 rooms with private bath 1.50 
50 rooms with private bath 2.00 


Two-room Suites, $3.00 to $4.00. Special Weekly Rates. 
Restaurant a la carte. Club Breakfasts. 
Dining Room Open to Ladies. 


The best value in New York City 
both in rooms and restaurant. 


’Phone, 7790—Bryant. 
J. G. BOGGS. 















Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A health - giving dressing for 
the scalp. 
Prevents dandruff and falling of 
the hair. 
Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep the hair in per- 
fect condition. For sale everywhere. 

Send 10c. for trial size bottle 


For an easy shave, with no after smart, put a little pure 


“Vaseline” on the shaving brush and rub in with the lather. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
{Consolidated} 
New York 





















174 State Street 





Instant Bunion Relief 
Prove. It At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent just let 
me prove it to you as I have done for 
57.532 others in the last six months. I 

laim to have the most successful remedy 
for beatens ever made and I want you to 
let me send you a treatment Free, en- 
tirely at my expense. I don't care 
many so-called cures, or shields, « 
you ever tried without success—t 
care how disgusted you are with them 
all~you have not tried my comedy and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that 
tam going to send You a treat- 

t absolutely FREE. It is a 
aderful yet simp e remedy which 
relieves you almost instantly of the pain; 
it removes the cause of the bunion and 
thus the ugly deformity disappears all 
this while vou are wearing tichter shoes 
than ever. Just send your name and ad- 
dress aud treatment will be sent sou 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 











FOOT REMEDY CO., 3512 W. 26th St., Chicago. 
Press” ‘Cutting ‘Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clip- 


ROMEIKE’ 
pings which may appear about 


you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date.'? Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 


— MOVING +H PLAYS 














THE INSPECTOR 
iS BACK OF 
EVERY BOTTLE 











With The College Wits 


By the Sea—/ack (to the summer girl)— 
You will pardon me, but may I ask you your 
age? 

Floss (blushingly )—Oh, yes. 

Jack—W ell? 

Floss—I have just seen nineteen summers. 

Tack—May I ask you another question? 

Floss—Certainly. 

Jack—How long were you blind?—Penn- 
sylvania Punch Bowl. 


A Keen Wit—Gofcha—I ran into a bur- 
glar last night. 

Jake—How’'d he get away from you? 

Gotcha—He went through me.—Dartmouth 
Jack o’ Lantern. 





**Look at that gown! It is hanging on, 
and that’s all.’’ 

**‘Must be one of those we saw at 
Lewis’s marked seventy-five per cent. 
off.’’—Jllinois Siren. 


The Sign Language—‘‘ What,’’ asked the 
Sunday-school teacher, ‘‘did Samson kill a 
thousand Philistines with?’’ 

No answer. 

The teacher tapped his jaw. 

‘*With the jawbone of an ass, 
the chorus.—Lehigh Burr. 


”? shouted 


Gradual Apprehension—‘‘I want to pro- 

**Oh, this is so sudden!”’ 

‘*_that we take a ride’’ 

**I just adore motoring!”’ 

**_some evening when it’s a little 
warmer !’’—Princeton Tiger. 





Laying It on Thick—‘‘Did you ever no- 
tice how dauby some pictures look at close 
vision?’’ 

‘*Don’t speak so loud! I told my girl 
she was as pretty as a picture.’’—Cornell 
Widow. 


Not High Grade—/rate motorist—Say, this 
darned car won’t climb a hill! You said it 
was a fine machine! 

Dealer—I said, ‘‘On the level it’s a good 
car.’’—California Pelican. 


Discovered—Mabel—I know one thing 
about their team—they’ve got a speedy full- 
back. 

Flora—Oh, did he come to see you, too? 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
‘Ite purity has made it famous.” 
SOc the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvrt.] 














Every Married Coup 


and all who contemplate Marriag, 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Lift 
By JOHN COWAN, M, p, 


Endorsed and recomm 

most medical and relight 
throughout the U. §. Untfolds tie 
secrets of married happiness, g9 
revealed too late! No book like; t 
had at the price. We ca n only gins 





few of the chapter subjects her, 

book is not meant for child io 

wanted). — 
Marriage and Its Ad 

PB sce if Cho ion. tote hell valysed ad ae 


Special Offer 

The regular price is 
$3.00. In order to 
ntroduce this work 
nto as many neigh- 


borhoods as possible ties One Should Avoid in Choosin 

we will, for a limited Reproduction. Amativenegs - nagar 
time, send one copy dren. Genius a 
only to any reader of Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement ™. 


this Magazine, post- 


LIGHT SLEEP. Nersin H 
paid, upon re- - oe © Rew i 


ried Life is Seexred. 








ceipt of $2.00 Descriptive circular fi: os and compien 





table of contents mailed FR 


J.S. Ogilvie | Publishing Co., G4 Rowe sing 
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“*Home of the Tarpon’’ 


Hotel 
Punta Gorda 


PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 
One of the Largest Florida Resorts 





Opens December 31 for the winter 
under new management. 


Situated at the head of Charlotte Harbor 
on the West Gulf Coast, in an jdeal park, 
containing tropical trees and _ plants. 


Punta Gorda is 60 miles from Tampa and has an 
average temperature of 70 degrees, the most 

agreeable climate in Florida, All kinds of 
amusement, Hunting, Horseback Riding, 
Motoring, Fishing. etc. Hunting consists of 
Deer, Quail and Wild Turkey; Fishing—Trout, 
Spanish Mackerel and Tarpon. ORCHESTRA. 
Modern Dancing (under the direction of Miss 
Marie Callahan, graduate of the Castle School), 


CUISINE OF RARE EXCELLENCE 
Rates on application 


W. J. PALMER, Proprietor 


Formerly of the Plant System of Hotels 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUS! 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 


20 Beekman Street, New York. and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, 34 


ALL KINDS OF PAPE! R MADE TO ORDER 























Hotel 


Marie Antoinette 


Broadway, 66th and 67th Streets 
NEW YORK CITY 


ITUATED in the most convenient location 
in town. Modern in every detail, absolutely 
fireproof, within ten minutes of the leading de 
partment stores, shops and theatres. Conveniett 
to Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots. 


Rooms, with Running Water, $1.50 Per Day Upwart 
Rooms, with Bath, $2.00 Per Day Upward. 
Suites, $4.00 Per Day Upward. 
RESTAURANT OF UNUSUAL EXCELLENCE); 
H. STANLEY GREEN, Manager 























book 
Lif’ 
L. D. 
by fore, 
¢ 
olds te 
80 often 
ce it to be 
ly gives 


Teas this 
(Ageny 
ts 


Anatomy 
enee. (hi 


mt. Th, 
appy Rw. 


1 comping 


© Stree 
ork Cy 
— 


—_ 


_— lc 


© 


wv! 
m 
































Born 1820 
—Still going strong 
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Stranger (arriving at a country station): “* Waich Hore, Do You RECOMMEND?” 
Porter: ‘*THERe’S ONLY ONE.” 
Stranger: ‘* Way, I raovcur THERE Were Two!” 
Porter : “THERE'S ONLY ONE AS KEEPS § JoHNNIE WALKER,’ IN NON-REFILLABLE Bortres.” 
It is a safe-rule to follow, that an hotel which in this straightforward way ensures the quality 
of its whisky will always give satisfaction. 
Every drop of “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label is over 10 years old. 
GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., WuiIsky DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, 
































Men of Fashion Smoke “Bull” Durham 


In the brilliant exodus after a big night at the opera, men who subscribe to boxes for the 
season—masters of the fine art of enjoyment—utilize the interval before the approach of their 
limousines in relishing a fresh, delicious smoke of ‘Bull’ Durham tobacco. Theirs are the 
strong, active hands of self-achievement—capable of controlling the destinies of an industry, 


or of contriving a perlectly rolled “Bull” Durham cigarette with equal adroitness. 


GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM sj. 


SMOKING TOBACCO iy a la 


Cigarettes rolled with this pure, mild, sun-mellowed tobacco are 
supremely gratilying to the trained smoke-taste—their freshness and 
smoothness wholly delightful —their balmy, distinctive, unique 
fragrance appetible beyond comparison. That is why con- 
nolsseurs throughout the world preter to “roll their own” 
cigarettes with “Bull” Durham. 

FRE An Illustrated Booklet, showing correct way to “Roll Your Own” Cig- 
arettes, anda Package of cigarette papers, will both be mailed, free, to 


Address “Bull” Durham, Durham, N. C., Room 1288. 





any address in U. S. on request 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 











JAN 











